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UNT 'LIZA, |
good natured, l

colored saint,
i= the house-
kprirt‘r and
brick mansion
She was, to use

the red
around the corner on K street.
her owp phrase, ““borned wid de family,” and

penern! manager in

it's a debatable question whether she or the
whitae folks own the place and who *is responsi-
bie for its management,

When che has arranged matters in the house
to ber own satis{action shs take. tha two year-
old grandeon and “lows dat she “‘gwine down to
Frankiin Park and git de open air.” Sbhe is too

much of m lndr berseif to mix up with the com-
mem prople who sing common “chunes’” and
foliow the soldi nd the music on the avenue,
but with t ng lier standing as u sort
of family Leirloom of the dave of servitude be-
fore the war she revhine true to duty, both
to famiiy and church, and sings “reguiar Sunday
chanes” to voung two-vear-old marster, who

ere it not for her watehful eyes anid the screen
vt the fountamn would climb into the granite
with the zold fish,
inve got inte the good graces |
che said to me, while she
ting upon o beneh in the park
e, ";‘.‘lt it "pears to me [ bin |
Now, ni dis time is dat '
was his mamma, and "Tore dat was
. and she it was dat 1 belonged to

R
‘-‘

. 415 de way hit wvas wan T waa
ol meses an” missus libbed down

uzul dev had one howme in "Gusty an’
T » twenty inile up de riber. We had |
tv Liack folks to do de wuk and libin
tr in le winter and on de plantation in de
uer, kase it's & nice, cool place in de house,
( nolias, an de fust wnk [

d

= an de

had t y tovken kyar de baby. Dere
was Marse Fred four yvears oid befo’ Miss Grace
cum Jong dat & way, an’ wea de young lady
gettin’ bag ‘nutl to kick I belong to her, an’ wen
she big "'nuff to go to school ‘way fum home 1
jo= watch ober her same she my property an’I'|
de papers locked up in my heart.
+ g0t great store by me, an’ seem like she
"t get “long no how, less I kelp. Lots ob
oung gentlum in ‘Gusty sot dere eves on
but she sar to me, sgz she, *'Liza, I |

ber,

wouldn’'t sueeze at any ob dem young gentlum.” |

An’ "bout dat ar time de wah duncum long,an’
ole massa say bhe gwine, but voung Massa Fred
be sar no, dat he gwine, an’ ole massa mus’ stav
&t heme an’ look after de cropes; an” young
Masss Fred he tuken de best horse on de plan-
tation an’ he saddie en’ good clo's, an’ he tuken
an’ sar ‘Howdy,” to all de folkses, an’ sav dathe
‘lows dat he cum home soon wid all de Yankees
kilt; but it seem liken dey nebber git de Yan-
Kees all Lilt off, an’ it was a long time “fore we
sce dat boy agin, an’” wen he did cum home he
was dat regged an’ dirty dat he look
like n  ouery wite trash, bat de
rags want nuffin’ to de bole dat’s shoot in his
bhead. but Clowin' all dat evvy one is monstus
glad to see him, an bout dst time, fore he head
dun got tixen up. long eum de conseription an
dey pat de paper on ole massa, an’ wea young
Mussa Fred tooken ‘ception to dat, d= ossifer
say dat heo got a mind to put a paper on Mossa

Fred, too, an’ ole massa, he cuss some. but be
gwine along wid de patroiler jes' de same,
“Young Massa Fred say dat one is nuff outen

de fambly to onet an’ dat be gwine stay home
until de bole in he seulp giten well.  Leastwise,

he lows cat be ain t gwine until he gits & good
ready., Iren eum “long a letter wot say dat
dere’s gwine to be a big right "boai Atlanty, an’

Massa Fred say he mus’ be dar, an’ dat finish
de wali. Suoh, he ‘low dni wen Sherman an’ de
Yapkees git lonz side Atlunty dey dun smirch
dem out direcly. Den 'bout dat time 'long

eum de jatraller< an’ dev tovken off all de uig-
Eer mens (o wuk on de diggins un” help do sol-
gers, nn’ lay say to missus we jis gwine lend
dese black bove for a short time an’ den we sen’
dein back home, but dat de lns” we see ob de
menfaoli uipgahs for a lo time an’ some ob

dem an't fin" de way yit. an’ dev tuken
e vy man eeptin’ ole black Isrul. An' dey'd a
tuken hin, bui he =lid outen de gin house an’
hide i de woods til dey all gone br, an’ den he
cum baci,

“Ole massa always say dat it take mighty
smart white m n to keep an eye on lsrul, an’
dev tie dat man up sebral tinies an’ lash his
back wid 4 sar but bless you, honeyv, it dun

) Pev do sav dat niggah had cat’s eves
an’ conld see in de dark.

“Well, w'e wissts see Je bovs all go off she
feel migkiv budly an’ all de black wimmens dey
¢ lszul he sav, *Don't cry; 1 take

" Well, dnt summer was lone
totion, but de ole missus an’ de

young . up best dey know how,
an’ mos’ evry da «rai had 1o go down to
de caty an’ it de letters if dey wuz any. De
M=t

viwetime ory at de news kase Atlanty
bud fall off, an’ mos ervy house 1n de country
bad sick an’ wounded soigers in ‘em, but seem
hke de Lord wateh over our folks an' dey don’

ge! burt.

*“Bout dat tinee 'ong enm a nigger bov one
dav, an’ be sav, he o, dat ull de niggahs dun
et a sircak fo de porf, an’ dat wmissus’ hans

B tobaw. He say, he do, datall de
! wine to hab a can aplow, an’ &
mul

Sovmn Bike dat nigg wy dun pizen de
country all about wid hi« talkin®’, and den he
elile oul au de vighs an’ dat's de Inst ob him. |
think e n “ i. knse de patroller after
it wila wob doggs,

“Well, lack wimmins, Jey gedder in de
cotion an’ dev dig de taters an’ save up all de
ceraps an mgke reads fo' de winter, an’ de mis-
#is, quite cheery, w en losg cum a letter fum
de ¢ w: it sav da

t e shot iu the right

. AT at he gobble up by de
} 2n’ 10 be good to him an’
vhar it was cole an’ dat de

wii be well, an” &

v ke good
soe dat be get well, an’ dat he
igin.  An date de lns we byvar ob

ear. Den jong com a pa-

ume de ¢ty an say for de

it Jor Sae 18 army;

et Joose an’ was lost in |

ai  dey wuas all liable w get
all de folks tu'n out an' |

le Yaukee nrmv de ve*h. But ole
~av ke know de fool men wot write |

+ shie apect he de fus one to run |

Lhe hearn de Vankees was a comin’ |

sho ual, dev do say, he dun dat |
i B ddat scart dat he nebber find
on de wull, an’ she

wok at it mighty close,
nhiiees M OuL WAy, Bu’
Lad nows a nii=#s <he pick
nre, an dev was & powerful lot |
p it sl up nice, an’ dar was
i, an she call ole Isrul in an'
mus’ go an’ dig a hole in de wood

bury all de silver. An’ ole
2 be dig s loug |
! ver all away, long |

=erateh de leaves L
BYeT see e spol. I

ue sav: ‘Yon Isrul,

de turn in de rowd an’ |
nfil fou Beéar de masic. When de |
im s ¥ bear de music, an’ |

de chiues run vousel back

wioe oaten de bar'lin de cellar.’

acn Lra down into de cel-

bar Lan she say, *Dut’'s de !
" e aud, an’ [ ain't gwine |

soiger= o cdrinkin’ of it. If

¥ A of dat wine dev feelin” dat

bud dev bun de bouse wn” tnken us all off along

de wrmy.’ An she tuken ole bluck lsrul an show

him how to o fa-set an’ bein’ dat iv's
dark in de cellar, ole miwas dida't sea dat de |

i oo let * rin out in his hat, an’ he

waik ‘hind ol missus an’ drick it down, an® ole |
Lrul gwine off down de road smackin |
hi- mouf an’ & steppin’ mighty spry for &' oie |
mnl
“'Boat de time de sun well up in de sky ole
Isrul he cum back an be say: *Missus, 1 Livar de
chune, it = long way off, but dev comin’, shuah' |
a1 gwine down o tu'n de fuwet,’ und ole mis- i
sus sho dat white in de face, bat young Mise
Grace she eateh him by de coat an 'say: “lsrul.
Wal sdal vou got uniler vom coat? an she say: |
‘Put dat jog down, Isrul, put dat jug down.'
An Le jist drapped dat ar jug an’ hung be head |
down, an’ Mus Girace, she say: ‘lsrul, vou bin
Iyiv', you nin't hearn de chuncs, an' army |
&in T comin yii, en' you jis' fixin’ to hab a feast
on de wire *
“*iat ole Isrul. e clar to goodness t'nin'tso an” |
dat he did heah de music ob de Yankees playin’ |
chunes, an’ miseid, she t niggnh an’” she
drav bim ouien agin to wateh fo e Yankees.
An’ ebry litue whiie ole Isrul be'd cum back
an’ ‘clar dat be beah de music an’ it was time to |
let de wine run off, bui Miss Grace, she know |

dat 1"s fadlin’s an’ she know he lyin’ all ds |
time. % ole farul ifhe bad de chanes, would |
lay hisself down on be back sud let de whole '

| de plarce.

| de man he look xt de cap'n an’ say,

bar’l ob wine run down his neck, an’ I'se seen
white men jist as had.
‘An’ all dat day went by an' all ds time

kase if de solgers cum (dat a way best e be good
to dem;’ an' she say to her mamma: ‘If Gen.

rr 'y 1eo gwine toin- | lib, Miss irace tuken out ob his coat, dat hanged
Sherman enm along de road 1'eo gwin oo e g bl o

vite him in and give him o cheer in de parlor.”

I tell vou, Massa Cap'n, I neber sced no brave | by de bed an’ ¢he sav: *1 hate Yankees, but I |
lacly Ike she was dat time, an’ de house was all
dr

tod up like we was gwine to have a party.
15t ‘Bout dat time, an' de day wns mos
., Miss Grace, she went out on de porch,

sw.ngin' his arms and hollerin’, an’ dat time he
t hab a {ug or a gourd, an’ he don forgot
e bar’]l, nn' right bebhin' him dere was
un’ three bloe solgers, an' two ob 'em wna

| mi«ius was scart an’ trimlin’, bat my young | money,’

Miss Grace, she jist walked about like a solger | 8top &
hersef. She putall de Louse in order un’ she | to A
eay - ‘Fix up de company room. au’ cook np | mus’  hab some
wom= chicken nan' bread an' make some cake, | 80

l

n she see ole Isrul a ronuin’ up do road, | say: ‘Miss Grace, I bet yon all ée gol

|

“Den ole missus tell de solger 'bout de Yankee
w'at Inv sick l:ude h-t’r:.m, .-dah sy be
'gwing talkin’ him,an’ he go up de stairs
1 dat hissef
he could skasely walk, i
de eap n jist like he is his brudder. It do
good to see dem two men, an’ be say by-an’-by
to Miss Grace, ‘Dis man mus’ hab some
an' whisky t off, an’ somebody
de city,” he mean "Gusty, ‘quick an ﬁtd.
nine." - Dat's twenty miles away, an’
+he say ehe go; dey was no man on de place, an
all de borses 'cept de cap'm’s had
for de army, #n' dat horse was too
Indy to rida.‘but in spite ob all ole missus

Grace, wid de help ob de wimina fum
cabins, put de saddle on de horsg an’ she start
out, but 'fore she go de confedrit soiger, he |

'

#ay, ‘Yon mus'hab gold to de quinine, |
h{'e dey won't ..:u it fo' confedrit
an’ dat make Miss Grace

minit; den whe walk in

de capn au' sy, ‘Cap'n, 1|

ob your gold money,'

he ‘Uloss  wou, chﬁe. my cout

say:
socket full ob gold; take it all an' welcum, an’
} git more wen 1gite well." An'sho' as you

don’t want dem to dis.” An' de cap'n reach
out de han’ dat was all rightan’ he taks hold ob
Miss Girace dress an' kiss de edge ob it, an’ den
he laff, an’ his eyes twinkle ro funny, an’ he

pockets agin a glass ob wine dat I ain't gwive |
to die. You and your gocd mamma, an’ Aunt
Hachel, ain 1t gwine letme die,’ an’ hesmileagin

A in my | she

an' Mi=s Grace she awr: ‘Cose yon ain't gwine

i e et 1o £ 10 B S “""'.n:‘,a."‘?.
want to go to
tukeun all day in de saddle. Bhe gits lots ob led-

ters, an' in one ob de fust letters she
cap'n’s pitcher in if. I rsee it an' was de
hEnlemimut'ltlhogo& ghe tole

dat she send it back by de fus' b

g

forgit dat, aldo it sittin' on de in her
room where she all de time, an’ she looken
at it mighty offen w'en no one is around.

“Bimeby dere cums a letter, an’ in dat letter
de cap'n sny dat he comin' on Chris'mas day,
shuah, and he gwine bring his mamms an’
friends, an’ from dat time out
fly round dat house, an' de good La
dat it worrled ole missus, but Miss
eeem 80 happy dat de cap’'n comin’. She say
dat de wah dun make dem po’, but Masea Fred
he say dat make no diffunce, de turkeys dat fat
dat dey fedders won't stick in dem no more.

*W'én Chris'mas mawnin' cumalong, dehouse
was all trimmed up nice wid ferns an’ holly. an’
ole missus set out de best dishes, but dar was no
silber, an’ she cried a bit 'bout dat, an’ say she
‘wish ole black Isrul wne in de bottom ob de
sea,” an' while she was hopin® dat ole black
scamp was drownded, ‘long cum a tappin’ at de
do’ and old missus eay, ‘Come in,’ but dey don’t
cum im, but jis’ kept on a mxpin‘. and missus
say, ‘Liza, go to de door.' An’de sightdatI
soo would kill you wid laffin'; dere was de rag-
gedist ole black nigger dat eber was. An'I look
twice *fore I find ont dat 'twas ol black Isrul,
an’ 'fore he could say one word, my ole missus,
say, ‘You ole rascal, w'at you done wid de
" an' he shooken all ober at de fire
dat fly outen miskus’ eves. An’' he say,
‘Dat's w'at I cum for to tell yer. Miswus,
please gib dia ' free n a Dbite

g
E
g3

I

, is horse, walkin' | to die, but [ jes' hate Yankees' Den she fly | ob bread an’ a bit ob ment, an’ I find de silber.’
by his ai:!:.?:nplrmg?:" t:g h:l:mh an’ ole ?jml, outen de ror-:llij, an’ ‘twan’t mor'n & minit 'fore ' But he aay nebber since he enjoy de ‘mam:i;:gn-l
he was dant soart dat he run right ou by de | she was on de horse’'s back an flyin dmrn' i shun dn_l he git 'nuff to stop 'do wolf gnawin
housc  an’ didn't stop, on'y to holler, ‘De | de road, un’ ole missus, she wit d_mrn an' | out de life in his body. An' we got dn§ ole
Yansees is comin’.' 1 heah’ afterwards how | ery, she so ‘fraid sumpin’ would happin to dat | black Isrul a big chunk ob bread an’ meat nud
dat ol Isrul was eleepin’ in de fence corner,an’ | girl.  An’den oum along de dark, an’ it rained | to feed « field band, an’ dey don't gib him no

pomelody kick him in de ribs, an’ e open his | cold an' drizzlin’, an’ we put wood on de fire | time to eat it, for ole massa git de shovel an’' I

eve
an
man?

to awenr, mn’ dere was three bl

v voung Miss Grace, she cnll mamma to
come out too, an’ she say dat she gwive to talk
wil d: eolgers; dev was three ob dem, «n’ w'en
day cum up one ob 'em was white in o facean’

da o ler two was holdin’ him  on bis horse, an’
waliin' by he side, an’ one ob dem solgers he
eum froo de gate alone, up de walk, nn’ he say
‘Bowdy,” an’ tuk off his hat an® made de nicest
bow. an” to dis day I neber see such 2 hansom
solger.  An' he say to nussus«, he sav, 1 hope

yen pardon me for de intrusion, modam, but
dis»my capnan’ he done gotshot froo de

| shoulder, an’ it mighty painful au’ we us’ stop
. an' u-k vour kind help an’ take kyar ob him "ul

we ko git a kerridge to take him ‘long de
arm An’ Miss Grace, she say, *Welcome, sir,
ndend vou is." An’ den ke went down to de gate,
an two ob demwm lifted de cap noden his horse
an’ dev toted him up de walk, an’ put him in
a cheer on de porch, an’ you neber seod three
such blue solgern, dey was all young men, an
dey called de wounded man euwp'n, an’ how he
feelin’, but dar wns mno use askin
dat, for de minnit he sot down in
de cheer hia head fall back an' he went sonud

" be didn’t stop to say howdy, but like de iil- !
i rred, no-‘count, low-dowu nigg:l dut he
t wa=, he ent sticks fo' de house.

| needlos Jdat we nse to

she sittin’ up in de cap'n's room thinkin" w'at |
de nex’ yarb to bile up an’ gib him, an’ den we E
heah Miss Grace comin’ up steps, an’ we all
fiy to de do’, sn’ dat po’ girl she almos’ fly in
de honse, she dat "{raid, an’ ahe all wet.
“1 tuken a piece ob light wood an’ put de

| horse in e stuble an’ gib him som fodderan’

all dey cum in wid a load ob silber ware, jis' a8
hright a2 a dollar. My! how missus laff an’ ery
at de same time, an’ de black wimming dey iy
‘round an’ polish it up, an’ ret off de china, an’
put on de silber, an’ all dis time nobody see de
young missus. An' massa say it was time for de
company, an’ Massn Fred, he bin gone tw

solgers, | an’ jia' sot dere an' pray, an’ Aunt Rachel | dey start away to de woods, an’ in no time at |

w'en [ cum in, Miss Gruee, she talkin’ fas' as she | days, to cum back wid dem, an' it gittin' most |

conid "bout all de tings she hearn in de city, an’ |
she had a lot ob tings to tell 'bout de war, |
‘eanas we ain't honh much lately, an' she tuken
outen de snddicbag a small package ob de
powders, an' she say: ‘We nsed to pay two |
thillins in mones for dat, an’ now I hab to pay |
twenty gold dollars for it; an’ dar is a paper ob

v ilve cents for,an’I
had to pay two dollars, f::t we mus' hab needles;
an’ 1 got you a pound ob tes, mother, but I
paid two hundred dollars in confedrit money;
%0 yo' see, Mamma, dat is all de monev we got for
de laa' horse we sold; but de money is no
goed.’

““An’ de missus, she gwine down in de cellar
an' brang ap a gourd ob wine, kase we nebber
fin" de silber wat ole Izrul dun hid in de wooda,
an'she went up to de cap'n’s room an’ Aunt
Rachel she gib him & powdsr an’a good swig
ob wine, an' she sing to him jis' de same he was |

asleep. an’ he was dat white dat ole missus she | 8 baby down in de bluck folks' cabin. An' wen !

don cry.  Young missus, she tell we, *Go put
de gemmun's horse in de stalile and tin’ ole

an’ some fodder.’ An' ole [Isrul he mighty
spry bout det and be rub de mud off and hang
up de saddles, an' while he doin’ it he feel
mightv big.

“De solger, he say, dat dey hal important

| Isrul and make him gib dem a feedin’ of corn | sung hersef to vleep in her cheer.

Mis= Girace look in de room 'fo' she go to bed |
dor was bofe sleepin’. Ole Aunt Rachel dun
An’ dey gib |
de cap'n de powders an’ de wine, and he gittin’
better ebery day, but he dat weak dat de winter
mos’ gone fore he could sit up, an’ de cap'n |
he dat nice an” he shave hissel wid voung Massa |
Frod razor, nnd wen he face all clean an’ nice

business to do, an” dat 'bout ten rule fum dar | he look jis' like a young boy, an’ he put his good

dey had » ncrimmnse wid a few men, nn' dat de
cap'n was shot, an’ dey didn’t want to leab him,
an’ der was tryin' to go to de army, bat de

cap'n was too badly hart to do it until d ¥ | ! !
| rghity weleome to stay, but she bate Yankees,

eould rest. The ole missns, she sav, dev wal-
come. an she tell me to go down in de collar an’
get some wine: dat it make de wonaded man

| mrm rond de missus kind a sly like an’ kiss her

feel hetter, an’ w'en she say dat she glad ole |

Isrul badn’t opened de fasset an’ let it run out
in de =and, on de floor.

“*An den one of de solgers, he wav to Miss
Grace: ‘We got plenty good money, an’ we
want topay for wat we get, an [ wish von

would It me put de cap'n on a bed an’ we will |

dress his wounds, an’ leab him an go on to de
army. We habimportant business, an' we will
cum back tomorrow an’ get him an’ bring a
doctor,” -
“Young Miss Grace, she say, *Suttinly, but we
daan’ want no moeney.’ an’ she toldfem to bring
de cap’s in, an’ sho as you lib she tuken him
into de best room upstairs, where we allns put

de guests w'en dey cum. An’ while I was Luildin® |

# fire in de grate my voung Miss Grace wid her
own hands brought up a pitcher of water an’
de two solgers wis jis a8 tender as a ¢hile ob de
cap'n, tiken off his clo’s, an’ dey was all blood,
an’ dey washed bim up an” missus brought in
one ob young Marse Fred's best w'ite shirts an’
dev put him in de bed. All dis time Miss
Grnee was makin' de cook fly roun’ an'she
soou hilll chucken broth un’ oder good t'ings for
de cap’n an’ she tuk "em up to de room herse'f.
Aun’ she say to her mamma: ‘Mavbe some-
body will gib our darling Fred good
care. | bate Yankees,” dat what she allus
say, ‘but Jdis un ain’t no reglar Yankee, lrastwise
like none dat L eber hearn tell ob.' An' wen
de cap'n ke drink de wine an’ de chr cken brof,
he feel s0 happy, an’ say he be all right in a dar
ortwu. An’ wendey all git supper de two
solgers dev bof wisit de cap'n an’ he say dey
mus go and leab bim, an’ wen dey cumn back
dev mus cuman’ git him: dat he be well in a
day oy se: an’ sho as yoa lib dem voung =olgers
w'en dev gno away outen de room de tears cum in
dere eves an’ one ob dem, de hansam  one, Le
goin’ back an’ say, ‘Cup’n, you an’ 1 dun titin’
three yeara now all de time togedder an’ I hate
to go an’ leab vou, an’ I wonldn’t do it if yon
diddn't opder me to. 1 know it my Jduty an’ I
mus’ go." An' he put his arms around dat
cap'n's neck an’ kiss him on his forchead, an’
widout saying anuder word bLe went out de
room an' den he salute de cap’'n an'shet de do';
an | watch dem two solgers wen dey rode away
fum de stable in de night an” I didu't see no
mo ob dem tor u long time.

“Dat might de Cap'n tole missns dat de Sher-
man army wasn't comin’ widin thirty miles ob
our plantaticn an dat she musn't frar; dat he
could tuke care ob dem, an’ de soldiers wouldn't
"sturb nufin’ w'en be wns dar, and dat de only
thing he waa "fraid of was dat som b our
folks would eum long dat road an’ tak. him off
to Andersonville prison. An’ he say, if any ob
de gray solgers cum long to not tell dewm he was
dere,

“Diat night ole Ierul he gwine to see Lis ole

ooman, who was a field band, an’ Le vy dat he
?-u::n- off, too. An she say, ‘Wherfo' y 1 goin’,
sruly’ An' he say, *All de boys1s guie an’ 1

gwine o see de boys.” She say, ‘Betier yon
stay here an’ mind de plantation.” A: <he say,
*You, ole Isrul, is a fool, no count nigruh, an'
de missus glad to git shet ob you.” “Lo nuff
fore sun np de nex” muwnin' ole Lsrul lun tuk
a mile. an’ he was de best one on de pluce, an’

he lite out.  Missus say, *Good riddan- to bad
niggul:,” bat she low de mule was a gt loss,
But slie scon forgit de mule. kase she got to
eare fur de cap'n, an’ she went an’ tap liely on
de do’, an” he say, ‘Come in," an’ he put ont hes
hand an’ say ‘Howdy., an’ he ‘glad she well,’
but he ook #0 wite missus was scari, an' she

went out un’ got de best ole collud wounun on
She's de one dat take care ol all de
sick folks an' de babies, an' dat ooruay her

| neme’s Rachel —she tuacn® care ob de CAp .

She wash  his wounds an® brash his’i..i:- an’
slick up de bed. an’ all de time de cap’ L4, jis
&2 happy as if he was in his own home an’ didn't

| huve uo hole in be shoulder.

“leasiwavs de davs roll on an’ on, byt de
solgers didu’t cum back wid de doetur 4z de
Eerridge: an' de duys an’ de weeks went by, an’
de cap n s horse got dat restless in de staule dat

he whinny so loud ‘st de cap'n hear hia.  Das
Lorse sin't used to loafln’ in de stable ar doin’
nuffin’ for de coru dat he eatin’. Ax' Aunt
Rachel un’ de missus an’ Miss Grace, dev jist a
fitin’ to keep dat man alive, an’ Aunt H.,ehel
she make ponltices, an’ yarb tea, an’ liment
more dan a bucketful, un' he awallow 51l de
boneset an' fermifuge an' smile, but be josin’
hisse! evvy day, spiten all dat we couli do.
Ole Missus an’ Miss Grace dey mighty «rrit,

| an’ one day wen he wery bad “longeum « buneh
| of eonfedrit solgers, an' dey say dev gwin- take

‘long de cap'u, leastwise dey gwine tuke his
horse, but Miss Grace say no! dat her [yree

an’ dey can't hab him. Dats  de
fust time Miss Gruce eber tole a lic, an’
| I knows de good Lord made light ob

dat, kase he werea powerful good anim:l gn’

Yank.," an’ de cap'n say, ‘Howdy, Joh:
a mighty weik way an’ de confedrit say,
debbil, he gwine die off, sho as yon born,
he is," and

deed
he say, ‘good riddance 1, de
Yankees.' Dat kind ob talk make Miss Grneo
bilin’ mad an’ she say dat de cap'™n was a g, ']'-
man an’ dat he ain’t gwine todie if she cun hulp

it

**An’ den de confedrit solger tole ole \issys
dey sick of fiten. an’ dey’d bo proud to be juiten
ob it, an’ dat de Yankees dun git insile Syl
vany, au’ miscus gib dem a good feed, an’ dey
bad no more'n got vound de turn in de rogd
‘fore long cum unnder one jist erawling long,
be dat weak,an' he lost an arm fitin’. Dat
was our nearest neighbor, but he dat changed
dat we didn't know him, an’ while w» co.ken
him a bit ob meat he gib ole missus a letter dag
was fum Massa Fred; it's de fust tinmein
months, an’ it say—'cause dey readin’ it ober go
many tinges dat [ learn it by sound —dat Le ja

mos’ well, an’ all de same dat he was Liten iy de
shoulder at Atlanty an’ sent gway s ‘ner to
de nor{: dat all de folks was good to him a:.’ he

would soon eum bome. An' it say his father
well, t00; dat he was a pris'ner an’ had plenty
to eat. Leastwise he say dat he dﬁ:nmg to

de

an’ eall her his mamma, an’ ole missus she like
it.an <hecry for old massaan’ yonng Marse Fred
to cum bome. an’ Miss Grace she say: ‘Cap'n |
an'dat make de eap'n laff as he xing a chune. An’
de spring days cum an” de cap’'n walk out a bit,
an’ once in o while eum de newws dat Sherman
solgers gwine way off. an ole missus try to find
de silber wat ole Lirul hide in de woods, but
she can’t do it, an’ de cap’'n say: ‘So many
scallvwags gwine ‘bout de conutry dat better
let de silbor stav in de ground, an'a gonr'd
good nuf for him w drink wine outen,” an’
den he wink out de corner ob his eve, an’ ole
misstia eay to me: ‘Bring de gourd full ob
wine, Liza, an'dut's all you can bab today; |
mus sabe s ob dat wine for our solgers |
wen dey gits home.' An de eapn|
eayv hie hove dat mighty soon, for de cap'n say, |
*soon [l be strong 'nuff to ride to Sylvany
an’ I mus' be gwine. My mother
will think I'se dend an' " it's four
months since I heard a word fum home or de |
army, an I want to hub a hand in de wind up.’
An’ Miss Grace, she jurop up an’ say, ‘Yon bet-
ter go now. I hate Yankees an' he jis’ turn
wite 1o de face an' laff a little, an’ she say, ‘You
stay Lire untill my brudder Fred comea home
an’ he will wind you up.  You ain’t liken all de |
confedrit wolgers yit." An’ she run in de
bhouse. 1| heali it all kese I'se allus. lpin’
round de house. I peekin' out de !
de cap'n, he whistle soft to hisself, an’ den he
walk round de house whar de old missus sittin®
un’ be smoove Lis hand cber -her hair an’ talk
low an' quiet to her, an’ she look up in his
face an’ ccy, nnd Le pulled her head over an’
kissed an’ conxed her until she stop eryin’, I
byar him say dut bol ole an’ young massa
comin’ woon, an’ de war soom ober, an’ ev'y-
thing will be all right, and eho’ a8 you is bawn
he makes ole missus laff, an' bimeby Miss
Gruce cum out wid her needlework, an’
the call me an’ say, *‘Liza, bring a beok
fo' de cap'n to read,” un’1 say, ‘Wa't kind ob a
book? An’ehe say, ‘Bring de Bible, an’ bring
two of dem; one Bible ain’t 'nuff to makea
Yankee good. 1 hate Yankees.” An' deecap'n
ke say bhe bring a book to suit hisse'f, an’ he
gwine in de house an’ fetch ont de best book,
wid & nice kiver, dat’'s on de shelf, an' sittin’
down in de cheer side of Miss Grace, he begin
to read. Fust she turn up her nose, but de
cap’'u kep' right on readin, an’ old missus, she
move up her chair an’ Miss Gyace, she drop her
wuk and jis’ listen.

“An ole missus, she was makin'a dresa for
Annt Rachel oaten one ob her ole ones, knse we's
gettin' mighty po’, an’ we hab to patch up ebry-
thing, "an’ wen I cum out to ask w'at we gwine
to git fo' supper, ole miscus was fas' asleep in
ber rockin® chair, an’ de cap’n was sittin’ berr
close to Miss Grace, an’ seemed she couldn’t
keep her eyes off Lis face while he was readin’.
I jist whisperto Miss Grace, “W'at we gwine
to bab fo  supper?” a0 unot to wake up ole |
migsus, [0'she hiab worry 'nuff, an' de cap'n say,
“*Seem like we gwine hub company to supper
tonight; better cock 'nuff fo' four. geae
bupgry, and jis' like us not sum po
debbil ob a solger will cum along dis a
way an’ want sumfin’; an’ if dey don't I will
eut it all myse f; git anything. I dun feelin’
like a Yankee." An’ he went on readin’ to Miss
Grace. | was jis' gwine out to call dem to de
table wen I heah Miss Grace Loller, and I
thought she was gwine to lose her senses, an’'
ev'ybody run to see, an’ wen 1 git to de do’ dar
I eoe Massu Fred, an' ole missus an’ Miss Grace
a buggin' ob him an' ecryvin' an' talan' ‘
on, an [ grabbed Lim by de legs, kuse dat’s de
only place left to git hold ob, an’ dey all fall |
down on top ob me, an’ mo+’ kill me, an’ de !
cap'n wen he saw de four ob us rollin® on de

rel, be laff mos’ to kill hisse'f. An” w'en

ias Grace git up ont ob de tanglement sn’
smoved down her dress rhe say: ‘I hate
Yunkees,” an’ kotch hold ob Massa Fred ag'in.

“l went an’ set de tabls ober an’ puton
anudder pate, but scem liks de cap'n an’ Massa
Fred de only ones dat eat supper night.

“Well. do cap’n an’ Massa Fred dey soon
gittin' like brudders, nn’ Massa Fred he say dat
he like de Yankees, An' he say dat he got naff |
ob wak an’ he gwine tg pitch ina erap ob cot- |
ton: dat he got no mbney an' de niggahs dun
gone, ‘ceptin’ de wimmin folks, an’ Le reckin’
dey go, too,s00n as dey h‘!n,buti:e;ol to make a
crup somchow. De cap'n say he got plenty
monoy an' he let him hab all he want, an’
dat make ilaswa Fred glad, an’ de two men talk
ovyy duy an' evvy night an’ dey slep’ in de same
bel in de best room, an’ dey arrange dat Masea
Fred, he gwine to 'Sylvany wid de cap'n an’ de
cap'n he gwine home or back to de army ‘to be
in at de wind up,’ so he say. An’ dey gwine to
start befo’ sunup de ne-.t mawnin’.

‘Dat night dey all sot out on de porch in de
moonlight, an’ ole missus, she gwine off to bed,
an’ den Massa Fred, he say good night, too, an’
kins Miss Grace. Idun sittin’ up in de kitchen
to close up de house w'en dey’s ull in, an’ wen
Ilock out in de moonlight I thought dey all
Emn in, 01 went to de do’ an’ I heah de cap'n

ff low, to hisse'f like, an’ he holdin®
Grace in his arms, an’ she tryin' to get away,
but he kiss her fust, spiten all she could do.
Den he let her go,an’ she jis' straiten herse'f up
an’' say, ‘1 hate Yankees,' an' run in de house. -
An' de capnlovk st de stars an' moon a bit,
au' went up to de spare room to An’ in
de mawnin’, fo' sunup, dey went away, bat,
early as it was, Miss GUrace was sittin’ by de
winder, an' watched dem out ob sight in de
mawnin' darkness.

*Well, when young Massa Fred cum back he
brung good news, for cle massa comin' home
soon, au' 'fore de nummer cum he back safe
sound sn’'de wah dun end, an’ he say to
missus he don't care fo' de mggahs, he dat
de wah gone by.
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dark w'en Misa Grace, she enm down outen her

room in de top ob de house, an’ she say, “Dey |
| comin’; I bin watchin® from my winder, an’

1 see dey ken'iji:c?' An’ sho 'nuff dev is at de
te, an’ de cap’n wns de fust to jump out, an’
e rin np de path an’ catch a wight ob Miss
Grace, au' she dat scart dat she run an’ try to
hide, but de cap'n, he too quick, an' he catch
her in de purlor an’ fusten de door.
“Nobody know whateber happen in dat room
for *bout half an hour.

“An’ Maasa Fred, he bowed in’ de cap'n's |

mamma an’ de twi friends, an’ dey was de same
dat left de eap’'n at de house de year before.
An' dem Union solgers was jist de same as if
dey bin confedrit solgers an’ wid ole massa al
in de wah.

**An’ bimeby Massa Fred, he say: ‘You don't
open de door, Miss Grace, I gwine take it off de
hinges." An’ de cap’'n walk out wid my yvouug
misaus on his arm, an’ he walked up to his
mamma an' say, ‘Dis is my prize, mother,” an’
sbhe put her arms 'round my young missus an’
kiss her, an’ de cap’'n bowed her to his friends,
an’ be say: ‘Lookén ont for her, kase she hate
Yankees." An' dey all Iaff, ‘cept Miss Grace;
her face dat red she couldn't.

“*An’ in a little while dey wasall sittin® aronnd
de table, an' ole wmnassa, he say, ‘Liza, gib ole
black Isrul a gourd ob wine an’ & snack an’ tell
him to looken sharp after de preacher’s horse.’

De ole house ring dat night an’ dey kep' it up
for a week. * An’ dat two-year-old boy ober dar
in Miss Grace's fust grandchild, an’ if it want

| for me he be dead ‘fo dis time fallin' in de fish
. basin, 1 reckin. I gwine take him to his gran'-
1 m"l
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SOME WIND VELOCITIES,

Some Anomulies Which Provoke Inquiry as
to Thelr Causes.
Frow the New York Tribune.

Charts have recently been published by the
United States weather bureau showing the mean
direction and velocity of the wind at a large
number of stations in this country during the
different months. Tley are valuable, both to
those persons who wish to study in detail the
meteorological conditions of any particular lo-
cality and to students of the general laws that
govern winds. While a majority of the results
herein embodied harmonize finely with each
other and with observations in other lands,
there are some curious exceptions which pro-
voke inquiry as to the causes to which they are
attributable.

Two of these apparent anomalies are to be
found on the Pacific coast. In most regions
lying at low levels and in temperate latitudes
the wind sttains it maximum velocity at the
warmest hours of the day, that is, between 2
and 4 o'clock in the afterncon. The minimum
occurs at the coldest hours, or just before
dawn. But Frof. Harrington's new wind charts
show that in portions of Oregon, California and
Arizona, and at points even further inland, the
maximum usually oceurs between 5 and 9 p.m.
The cause of this retardation may, perhaps, be
some influence exerted by the l;:zrm and
Rocky mountaing. The syvstem of diurnal
changes in velocity at great elevations, as upon
Pike's Peak, is exuctly the reverse of that pre-
vailing on adjacent plains, Even at the top of
the Eiffel tower, scarcely 1,000 feet high, the
highest velocity is not usually attained until 10
or 11 o'clock at night, or about nine hours be-
hind the climax at the centrul weather office in
Paris, only sixty feet above sea level.

Another notable fact is that this same average
daily maximum exceeds the mean minimum to
a greater degree on and near the Pacific coast
than it does elsewhere in the United States,
especially in summer. At St. Paul, Omuha,
Galveston, Louisville, Buffalo, Boston and
Charleston, for imstance, the highest daily
8peed in winter is from 85 to 70 per cent greater
than the lowest; in summer from 50 to 126 per
cent. But at Portand, Roseburg (Oregon),
San Francisco, Ban Diego, Yuma (Arizoua),
Boise City (Idaho) and Salt Lake City the in-
erease in winter is nearly or quite 100 per cent,
while in July it ranges from 150 to 850 per cent
in most cases; at Roseburg it averages "600!
Thut the orographical features of the western
part of the continent in 4 measure account for
this difference is clearer than their share in

roducing a retardation of maxima, It has

een pointed out by Langhton that the phenom-
enon known as the “‘sea breeze'—a light wind
often vbserved in summer, setting inshore in
the warmer part of the day—prevails to a
greater extent where the coast thus vizited has
& mountain range for its background. The
unequal effects of solar heat upon land and sea
surfaces. to which is due this atmospheric in-
flow, appears to be more conspicunouns with
hjghlaug)u than lowlands. The usual sum-
mer wind on the Pacific coast is a true
sca brecze and the conditions mentioned
by Laughton as promoting it are
there admirably afforded. What is true
of the effect of mountains upon u breeze which,
if it could be separated from all other atmos-
pheric motions, would last only a few hours at
& time, is aleo true of that continuous, though
gentle, monsoon-like wind which in summer
flows night and day from the permanent areas
of high barometric pressure lying over the
ocean toward the great stationary continental
low areas. The Coust range, Sierras and Rock-
ies, and no doubt the vast mountain plateau,
thus operates with double effect at the warmer
period of the year. It will be remembered,
moreover, that in our latitudes there is a broad,
deep, permanent air stream flowing around the
world almost due eastward. Over the oceans it
dips to the surface of the water most of the
time, and even over the continents its under
side is rarely more than a mile or two from the
earth. The tendency of this great current
would be to accelerate by friction any atmos-
pheric movement going on underneath it in the
same direction. such as the monsoon and sea
breeze of the Pacific coast, but to retard such
as proceeded in a nearly contrary direction, the
southeasterly winds that favor :{o Atlantio sea-
board in nn:uner. ;:Il; instance. i

These and some qther peculiari Ameri-
can winds revealed by the charts in question
deserve, and will no doubt receive, careful ex-
amination.

What She Baid.
From the Indianapohis Journal,

“‘Fickle, false cne,” he hoarsely cried, “youn
are not a woman; you are a statue—a marble
statue, with a heart of flint. Unfeeling, cruel,
insensate, you go on your ruthless way, over a
path strewn with the crushed hearts of confid-
ing men, as remorseless in your career of con-
quest as any chieftain of old who led his

to battle across the smoking ruins. of
homes."

ci
The maiden looked at him thoughtfully for s

moment. Then, in a voiceas musical as the
murmur of a bereaved dove, she murmured:
“What's it to you?"

evening."
The Sweet Girl—*“Ob, no, mamma; ®

hplnceumtand west of the yard were even

| cated vutright or

BACK IN THE FIFTIES.

How Washington Was Freed From
Mob Rale.

RIVALGANGS OF TOUGHS.

When Official Authority was Net Recog-
nised—An Election Riot in *57—The Ma-
rines Called Out—How They Dispersed the
Rioters—Baltimore Plug Uglies.

‘Written for TLe Evening Star.

HEN I FIRST SAW
the city of Washington,
_ in the spring of 1857, I
)l was greatly disap-
pointed.  Accustomed
as I was to the solid
business blocks and
clean and well-paved
streets of Philadelphin,
Washington reminded
me of a large, straggling
oountry village. The
streets were either
poorly paved or mot
paved at all, and after a rain or thaw the mud
seemed bottomless. The Capitol and treasury
buildings were unfinished, the present wings
and dome of the Capltol not being in existence,
while the widely separated positions of the
public offices caused one to realizo at once the

meaning of the words ‘“‘eity of magnificent
distances.” South Washington, then appro-
priately called *‘the islund,” was separated from
the main portion of the city by a deep, dirty
canal, half filled with sewage and the limy

1 refuse of the gas works. The canal walls, at

least in some places, were level with the ground,
and at night people sometimes walked unawares
into the horrible pool, and were either suffo-
shed out in a shockingly
loathsome condition. On the southwestern side
of this canal, not far from the Capitol grounds,
were gome old lime kilne, and farther away
were brickyards. Across the Eastern branch,
nearly opposite the navy vard, was a shad
tishery,where some fine shad were caught in the
thad gesason, and with them were drawn out
many conger eels and other “monsters.” The
uets were drawn in by capstans worked by
hand.
WHEN THE EASTERN BRANCH WAS NAVIGABLE.
The Eastern branch was in a much better

condition than it is at present, but the shallow

then gradually filling up. The main water front
and the river itself were kept so clear that
war vessels reemed to bave no difficulty in going
in or out, even under sail alone, although at the
arsenal there was a dangerous shoal The city
hall was about half its present depth and where
the pension office now stands was, if I rightly
remember, an old jail building. The only troops
in or near the city were twenty to forty of the
ordnance corps at work e arsenal (now the
artillery barracks), where some 500,000 muskets,
many of them of ancient pattern, were standing
in racks, and what marines might happen to be
stationed at the marine barracks nng the navy
yard. Defore a war vemsel was sent to wea a
number of marines—seldom over 100 -would
be accumulated at the barracks. From these
s marine guard would be sent to any vessel
needing it, sometimes leaving only a corporal’s
guard of old men and mueic bovs at bar-
racks. A permanent guard of twenty or thirty
men, generally veterans, was kept at the navy
vard. Their quarters were in poor condition,
only two stories high and swarming with cock-
roaches and bed bugs, though every effort waa
made to keep down the pesta by exacting the
utmost clennliness on the part of the men.

RIVAL GANGS OF TOUGHS,
* At that time Washington probably contained
more dangerous ruffians in proportion to its
population than any other city in the eastern
states except Baltimore, where the rival gangs
of *‘plug uglies” and “blood tubs" fought
with firearms on the streets and in the market
houses. At the risk of offending many of the
respectable clase of veteran firemen ecandor
compels me to say that in Washington at that
time, a8 well as in nearly all other cities, the
toughest citizens were generally found attached
to the volunteer fire compauies. This statement
may be denied, but I know, from having been a
member of a fire company, that the firemen, or
even the hangers-on of a fire company, who was
not ready to fight at any moment, and for the
least Honibla reason or no reason whatever, was
considered a ‘‘poor stick,” and was geneuxlll;'“
made to feel that ‘-his room was better than
company.”

THEIR WEAPOXS.

Instead of using fists, bricks and spanners, as
the firemen of New York and Philadelphia did,
those of Baltimore and Washington often re-
sorted to knives, pistols and even guns. Bud
Eggleston 1 heard very little about, though he
Wwas sometimes mentioned; but evervbody
heard of and dreaded the city terror, **Chris”
Boleye. He waa described as a very emall, or
at least, a very short man, but fearless, strong,
active and 8o well conuected that he alwaye
escaped the punishment that other men would
have received. It was alleged that at one time a
policeman, who had been ordered to arrest him,
entered a house where Boleve was concealed,
“Chris" crouched ina barrel or h , in
which he had cut loop holes. When police-
man entered the room Boleye fired a large
borse pistol through one of these loop holes,
lodging ite coutents—ahandful of copper naile—
in the ofticer's body, and then made ,I):- escape
to the outskirts of the city. Here ho was fur-
nished with a horse by some of his friends and
rode across the country to Baltimore, where he
was concealed by other associates. The officer
died from his wounds—no wonder—but *“Chris"
had sufticient influence, it is said, to have his
death ascribed to other causes. He remained
absent until the affair had blown over and then
reiurned to his former bauuts in Washington.
It is reported that Boleye afterward became a
quiet, respectable citizen, and died of con-
sumption some years ago. Some persons aay
he is still living. At that time the ble
citizen, on his way homeward at night, would
sooner hinve met a lion just out of his cage than
Eoleye and his associates, if they had any real
or fancied iru against him, or if Le be-
longed to *‘the other crowd.”

THE UNFINISHED WASHINGTON MONUMENT.

East Washington, or Anacostin, across the
Eastern branch, was then a village of scattered
houses and market gardens, and the hills and
highlands around it were covered with woods
with cultivated fields here and there. The
road to the Insane Asylum was not the excel-
lent thoroughfare it now 18. The Washi n
monument, which had been commenced several
years before, bad been standing unfinished and
merely covered with a roof of boards for a long
time. It resembled o huge chimney, and the
echoes inside sounded like distant thunder. I
visited it one day with a friend named Robin-
son, who was an excellent singer. Standing on
the gravel floor in the center of the monument
he sang the bLeautiful song, entitled *‘Washing-
ton's Grave,” commencing “‘Disturb not
slumbers; let Washington " As  his
magnificent voice echoed and re-echoed from
the sides of tho great shaft I thought I had
never heard any music that would equal it.

FRESIDENT BUCHANAN'S ESCORT.

At the inauguration of President Buchanan
the President’s escort comprised two companies
of cavalry—the President's Mounted Guard of
Washington and the Port Tobacco (Md.) cav-
alry, each numbering about forty men.
day was fine and the troops wore no overcoats.
The cavalry, if I remember rightly, all wore
stiff blue caps, with a yellow band and a yellow
pllllj:le of c‘lacwel.-]nn“ﬂ ir, dark blue frock coats, with
collars and cuffs of orange ow, and light
blue trousers, strapped down y::.l“ their h:bjgh
They were p.irnmed with sabers and each
carried a of large single-barreled pistols in
the holsters at his saddle These

3

braid and light trousers, and wore mabers,
They were the td the hour. The troops,
escorting the President his predeces-

battery that the evolutions were made with diffi-
culty. Firing “with the prolonge—that is, fir-
ing while ¥ drm gun by a
Kvloq:“mpe attached to “limber," or

ont wheels—cansed the utmost wonder, awe
and admiration, as very few of the crowd had

element was not then so
occasions of this kind, as slavery existed ina
mild form in the District, and the erowd of
colored boys which now &
street corners just ahead of the leading band,
like dead leaves before a hurricane, in every
parade was either very small or entirely abl-
sent.

In those days there existed, especially in the
northern staies, n prejudice against the uni-
forming of officiala,

American livery of servitude.
northern citics wore badges on their breasts and
small’ patent-leather tips around the tops of
their high silk bats; but the idea of fully uni-
forming any one but a soldier, whose dress was

posterous. The mayor of Washington —for this
city then had & mayor and city government -
about this time uniformed his police fores of
weather. e rough element la
| the darkest night and easily escape across some
of the many vacant lots,

About the time of President Buchanan's in-
anguration the marine corps was increased by
the enlistment of 200 additional men, raising
the corps t0 1,200 or 1,400 men. Many of the
recruits who came from Philndelphin and New
York to Washington were youngz Americans who
had been thrown oat of employment in mercan-

failures and consequent “hard times" in
1856-7. Previously I wasinformed the marines
were mostly of foreign birth. The newcomers,
like myself, were anxious to go to sea, and wero

much disappointed when the Niagara, sent out
to lay the first Atlautic cable, was furnished

with a picked rd of older soldlers, and an-
other gig:r.u.-. think the Minnesota, going to
China, could not accommodate half #he new
men. I was disappointed in mis<ing the China
cruise, and was devoutly thankful afterward
ELECTION DAY IN WASHINGTON,

Monday, the 1st of June, 1857, was election
day in Washington and there was much excite-
ment. It was stated that the Baltimore “‘plug
uglies” were in the habit of coming to Wash-
ington and “bouin{‘ the city elections, and
the old soldiers of the navy wyard guard stated
that troops had sometimes been called out, only
to be insulted and sometimes assaulted. It was
known that certain “‘toughs”™ who worked in
the navy vard bad in some way (it was alleged
by theft) obtained possession of old muskera,
I{I.ich they sawed off just below the smal!l of the
stock and just above the lower band on the
barrel, making very short guns, called *‘plug
pistols.” The weapons, which would carry a
round musket F.ll about a handred vards, were
carried attach«d to the waist behind, concealed
by the coat skirts. The “‘plugs™ were also well
supplied with the revolvers in nuse at that time.
They were generally called “‘pepper boxes,” as
the six barrels were all bored in omne piece of
iron, which revolved as the picce was cocked.
As the barrel was moving while the shooter was
taking aim and the pistol generally jumped up-
ward when fired, the weapon was not so danger-
ous as it appeared to be.

AN EARLY MORNING RIOT.

Early in the morning the rioting commenced.
Several persons—among them a little girl—
were wounded by bullets from straggling
riotors. In one part of the city a number of
leading citizens came out of their homes with
firearms and the rowdies left. 1 do not re-
member the ward in which this took place,
Mayor Magruder, whom I remember as a fine-
looking, fearless and able man, did all in his
power, with his small police foree, to preserve
order, but in vain. The rough element ruled
the city. The marines were kept in their
quarters, but the mayor finally called on the
local military companics—among them I remggn-
ber the Light Infantry, the Montgomery
Guards, the German J rs and the Presi-
dent’s Mounted Guard. e troops, however,
reported that it was all they cu'uli‘l do to keep
the rioters out of their armories.
Were po soldiers pearer than Fort Me-
Henry, timore, which waa risoned by
French's light battery K of the artillery,
about ninety men in all. As a last resort Presi-
dent Buchanan ordered out the marines.

MARINES TO THE RESCUE.

Our recruits, some sixty of whom had never
carried muskets, were much excited when about
twenty-five old Mexican war veterans from the
navy yard marched into the barracks. It was
near noou, rainy, but very warm, and we were
all thinking about “dinner ecall,” when every
man who could fight was called to arms—only
two or three erippled old veterans being left to
guard the place. Had the rioters known this
after we left they might have scaled the wall —
which was the same as it is today, except that
it was washed vellow instead of blue —and ob-
tained arms and smmunition, with the loss of
some men, for the old veterans would certainly
have sold their lives dearly. We were supplied
with twenty rounds each, I thirk, of *buck and
ball” cartridges. These cartridges each con-
tained a round ball with three buckshot on top
of it, all fastened with small twine or thread to
the paper cylinder containing a heavy chargeof
gunpowder. The muskets were not so heavy
as the old fllintlocks, which weighed fourteen
pounds, including the bayonets. Ours were
smoothbores, with ussion locks, and
weighed, with the bayonet, about twelve
pouuds. The mmers  and  fifers  were
plucky and wished to go, but none
under sixteen years old were permitted to do
s0. Two of tia sons of our drill sergeant,
Hamilton—and an excellent instructor he was—
were in the ranks. Thomas, a fifer, was about
twenty years old, while James, a drammer, was
Sjn‘.:y about sixteen. Both were excellent sol-

Ta.

The Marine Band, however, dl%usted every-
body by refusing to turn out. One of them
said, *Ze band is to play moosic; no to fight!”
Nearly all the bandsmen appeared to be Portu-
guese or Italians, and their slovenly appear-
ance on parade was in siriking contrast with
the brilliant show made by Bouss and his excel-
lent band at present. Gen. Henderson, a gul-
lant and popular old veteran of the Mexican
and da wars, was then in command of the
marine brigade, and he joined us down town in
citizen’s dreas, not having time to get his uni-
form, as the summons was unex In his
abseuce Capt. Tyler took command.

BOME OF THE OFFICERS.

He was in citizen’s dress at first and hurri-
edly sent for his nniform. Bome panic-stricken
servant or relative sent him his full-dress uni-

There

He was a brave, resolute soldier, just the man
for such an emergency. We numbered exactly
one hundred in and privates—
and ten or twelve officers and se te. We
had no music, and were quickly divided into
two companies, Brevet Major Zeilin and Lieut.
Turner comman the first
Maddox and Lieut. Henderson
oo o LBl “”"’w"’ -
men, was 's son, and was as

rank as his
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and a short
without trimming
They were whitened with & mixtare of vhiu'
lead and arabic. !
Abonut 12:50 we left the barracks and marched |
foward the Capitol. A great mistake was made
in not ordering the men to““secure arms™ (carry
the muzzle downward and the lock under the
arm), for we had no tompions, and the rain
mningdon the bavonets and tnto the gun

| barrels wet many of the cartridges so that the

muskets conld not be fired. As the barrack
gates closed behiind us we were greeted with
vells and carses by a waiting mob, to which we
paid no attention.  The gronnds east snd west
of the itol were then iuclosed by & high iron

| the Butler mansion now

ever scen a light battery before. The colored | the barracks. As we passed the
prominent as now on | the Garfield status they overtoc

weepa around the | carriage.
| showed by its projection that the gun contained
| contain =
| rome =ay, glass bottles,
A uniform, except when | “‘come on” and promised to meet us “‘at

worn by the military, was considered a mon- | the market house.”
Policemen in | near Lieut. Hendersom wol

! and urged the howling mob to disperse, but he

tile establishments on account of the business l

fence st in alow wall. As we were near where
stands we were met hy
who ran back toward
t wsite of

aud passed |
us, dragging bva rope & brass cannon, evi-
dently a six-pounder, on a ship's four-wheeled
Ttn rammer, left in the muzzie,

another party of rioters,

a heavy charge. It waus afterward found to
ull charge of powder and ten
to twelve pounds of small  paving
stonea, nails, rifle balls, a8 piece of chain, and,

biey challenged us 10

Some yYoung marines
anteered to pur-

sue them and oeapture the gon. bat

| he replied that the officars did not wish to use
| violence if thev could avend it.
| they remist us shoot down all aronnd the eannon
toooften ridiculously gandy, was considered pre- | and take it with the bavonet’” Several old vet-
| erans in the ranks, who had been grambling

He added: *if

that we would “not be allowed to fire, but
would be insulted, stoned and sent back, as we

#ome thirty men in white linen suits for warm | had been vears before.” lonked serious st this
hed at this | remark and were grimlv silent.
| dress, for they could see the policeman on |

THE RIOT ACT READ NINE TIMES.
We marched to the citr hall and reported to |
Mayor Magruder, who again read the riot act

could not make himeelf heard,

1t was reported
| that he had read the

riot act nine times that
day. The mob now discovered a new canss of
| rage. Corporals King and Kearnev, emploved
in the bakery at the barracks, were in citizen's
dress when called to *fall in,” and, though they
wore fatigue caps and juckets, ther had no time
| to change their citizen's tronsers of green and
| black plaid. The rioters suppored from their
| dreas that we bad been reiuforeed by members
| of tha Montgomery (huards and mmngled with
the cries of “Buchanan’s pipe-clayed pets!™ and
*Come on! We don't fear yonr blank ear-
tridges!” rose yells of “You Iri<h!” The mavor
atill urged them to disperse, telling them the |
marincs were there 1o protect, not to molest
peaceable citizeus, I

Soon after we marched to the polls of the
first precinct, fourth ward, where we were
again surrounded by a furious crowd, who
grected the mavor’s order to open the polls
with yells, threats and the vilest language |
ever heard, and that is saying considerable. As
we stood in line on the west side of Tth street,
about I street, the mob snddenly entered a car-
riagemaker's shop on the cast side of the stroot
near us, and in a few moments they had plus-
dered it of every piece of iron or wood Fuitable
for a club or missile. The loss must have been
contiderable. One of the leaders, said 1o be
from Baltimore, who was well dressed an | wore
one of the then fashionable white high hats
with a wide black band, stood in fromt of us,
having in his hand a piece of the wheel of an |
omnibus or stuge, part of the felloe painted
red. with white stars. We had noticed that
several of the lewders wore these white hats,
and the word passed among our men to “mark |
the white bats,” supposcd by us to be the
badge of the Baltimore **plugs.”

READY FOR BUSINESS,

A delegation from the mob now waited upon
Gen. Henderson, who had joined us, and told |
bim that if the marines were not instantly |
withdrawn they would use force, or words to |
that effect. At the junction of Tth street and |
New York avenue, st what is mow Vernon
Park, they bad planted their six-pounder. so
aimed as to ruke our eutire line, while the five |
street corners and the streets around it were |
black with men —the crowd being estimated |
at 1,600. Drummer Richard K., who had |
fought Indians on the plains with the sixth |
infantry, stepped from the ranks and aimed his
musket at the men around the gun, but was
sternly ordered back to his place. We faced Lo |
the right as if to march away down 7th, and the |
crowd, thinking we were about to retreat, velled
exultantly.

The clection officers, who were standing on
the sieps and sidewalk, pale as ghosts, when we |
came, had disappeared. But we immedintely
conntermarch up the street, orders being |
unheard on account of the uproar, the recruits |
stepping on each other's beels, uitil & halt |
brought us together witha crush. _A “front
face”” brought us in frout of the gun, which the |
mob had swungaroundsothatit raked the leftof
our firstcompany | of which I had the !
of being ““left guide™). The market bouse was |
a dilapidated-locking frame building, with iron- |
barred windows. Itstooda little back from
the northeast corner of the present Vernon
Park, and a high board fence extended down
toward the southeast corner. In the rear of
the market ap to be an open lot. Men
were clustered around the cannon, one holding
straw over the vent to prevent the rain from
wetting the priming, while one or two others
had lighted cigars or burning fuses. Brave old
Gen. Henderson, in citizen's dress and un-
armed, quickly placed himself aguinst and in
front of the muzzi# of the gun, and by pushi
the men away with his umbrells preven
them from firing it. A well-dressed citizen

ran to Sergesnt Major Robinson, who was on

| the right of the line, bagging him not to fire on |

the people. Robinson tripped him and he fell |

Leadlong intothe gatter, full of water. He

hastily rose and left, |
TO CAPTURE THE RIOTERS' GUN.

The order “first platoon forward™ was given, |
and the veterans rushed upon the gun. In-
stantly a shower of stones, bricks, clubsand
bullets rained upon us from all sides. Private
Byrnes of the firet platoon was shot th h
the face, the large ball ernshing through t
bones into his month. He dropped his musket |
and staggered back to ns. Ashe took his hands
from his face the blood gushed over hie white
belt, and some of the marines, with a vell, com- |
menced firing. Bergt. Duffy, a veteran, was
knocked down by a stone or bullet striking his |
thick cap. Lieut. Turner was struck iu the
back with a paving stone thrown by the men |
pressing on our rear. Private Dolan, now o‘
messenger in the Interior Department, while
holding his piece at “‘ready™ had the eap nipple |
knocked out by a ballet, which glanced and |
painfully wounded him in the knes. A voung
recruit from Virginia, who wss afterward
taken out of the service by his tstlnrundar‘
the “baby mct” (on mccount of being
under age), was struck in the back by &
brick or stone thrown by & young man,
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| which would take hold of the wet

| southeast corner of the Capitol grounds

| Cornet,
| marchoed “at will” by twos, and one of the men

was & dark bine flat topped with | and frightful wounds. George H —
leather, distended with & ratian hup_:lum:k—on. A, % marine, simed his masket ot
with & sloping visor and the letters “U. 8. M.," | & man who was sbout to throw s brick and

ket and trousers of light blue, | rhook bis hoad warningly. The man
ing. White cross-belts were worn. | the brick and retired.

" When the mob saw

that no blank eariridges were used they flod in

the wildest confusion. The ground was coversd
with hate and pieces of clothing, torn off in the
Tush to esape.  Some wounded men struggled
to rise, shricking foarfully.  The officers rushed
down our line, ardering the moen to coase firing.
A phymician, whose name | canuot recall, took
Brrues in his carciage and drove 1o the barracks
hospatal. It wase & brave not, na the manne's
uniform might have drawn the fire of rioters
upon the oarmiage. The sther injured men were
000om ahile to take therr pluces in the ranka.

We formed a bollow square, single rank, and
the cannon, in charge of some policemen, was
dragged fnside. (1f Bud Fagleston ever saf
astride of that cannon, s reported, it must
bave been before we arrived. ' In & few mo-
ments the mob returned, with threats and
curses; but at the order “shoulder arms"" ¢
again fled m terror. During the Aring. whish
insted only a minme or two, one of the white
bats wae shot from *he head of it« wearer. He
clasped his bunds upon his bair and fled like o
deor

A number of men soon returned to CArry
Aaway the dead and wounded. Westood mo-
tionles, anaiting another atwek, but wiokened

with the slaughter, for some ten persons had
been killed and twenty or thurty woundoed. One
man rushed up to us, esclsiming: “You killed
my friend, now kill noe A corporal lowersd
bis fiaed Lavonet to accommodate him, but was
checked by an afficer It was stated that the
Baltimore “plogs,” who incited the riot, were
the firet to run when the “buck and ball™
whistled around them, and that a Washington
wian Velled witn an onth: ““Yes, vou got us inte

id m
| never heard of wy
onr everinat

it -

nran and leaye us'™

h ctirees and wishes for

g all-dnck as were showered upomn
us hy the relatives and friends who bore
away  the dead  and wounded  rioters,
Four men ecame roshing and shouting
down  Tih stroet,  seversl wquares  dis-
tant, evidently trving to Iy the mob once
more, A secgeant stopped out and sent & bul-
let whizrsing wver their heads and rcochetting
ap the sireot bevond, nud they disappeared.

Escorting the polioetsen and the enptured
wi sndor, we marclhied to 1 ity hall. Here
Livute. Fontaine and Ha=: j‘lm‘d us. i
New York avenue s =ty bt from scme un-

knoan place wes near cuing some of the augry

men to imtoa h ' In some places we
were cheered, in othors coced at with horror.
Rome of our men who went toa pump in reas
of the ¢ity hall were fired Gpon from noar the
old jail and an angry crowd  guthered .around
the city hall steps, some of thom showing s
tols, =0 that we p | seutries over our musk-
eta, stacked at the top of the steps Here our
men, dripping wet nod streaked with whitenis
washed from their bolts, reovived two =
vt cakes and o small drink of whisky each
all the refrochments our officers could then
olbtmin We soon heard that three bune
drod “plag uglis™ were on their way {rom
Baltimore to attack us, and we were ordered to

the Baltimore and Ohio depot, with instractions

to ke them ont of the ears when they arrived,
Betore we started an army or nay v oMeer in edti-
ress possed aloug onr line and closely ine

Tt was rimored that e was s “plug™

tive, nod be was scowded ont of conntes
nater., Weafterward loarned that he was pleased
with onr appearance.  Another man excited the
pity of our officers by passing  along  the line
excluiming: “I want to sec the man that shod
my boyv; | want 1o see him: that'sall.” We sus«
pected, and were afterward informed correctly,
that s “bor™ wus an  imaginary one and thad
be was “marking” some of us for fature vens
geance, One of the eries of the rioters wass
“All bors; can't kill a eat!?™  The Montgomery
Guards beeame anpopular on aceount of thels
supposed purticipation in our operations,
THE PLUGS DIDN 8 COME.

Tt was dark when the train from Baltimors

rolled in.  We stood at “sttention.” One huns

dred and ten wet, weary, bungry marines, many
with muskets (ncluding my owa) which eould
not be discharged as we had 0o ball screws

were to enter the oars and arrest 300 fresh Bale
timore rufiians, well armed for ciose fighti
The prospect was not & pleasant one. The
stoppoed, sod in<tead of a “plug ugly™ a pretiy
little woman, drossed in black, sprang from the
stens into the arme of Capt. Maddox with the
exclumation, “Ok, my dear, T heard you wers
all killed!”  We wanted to cheer the brave little
wife, but discipline did not permit. As we abe
tempied to enter the cars the conductor told us
that the “plugs” had started on his train, but
hearing that we weore waiting for them they had
lett the cars three miles this #ide of Baltimors,
He smud that eighty-six men of French's battery
from Fort Mcleury would soon warrive to e
Lieve un,

We marched bome through a fearfal thundes
storm. No street lamps were lit w::
Washington. The darkness was
the l:ightning secmed to play nround the
of the bayonets. Some of us expected
fired upon through the iron fence around
square east of the Capitol and others
being stuck by lichtning. A« we reached

H

then
lightuing showed some men standing near te
Oar line was much strung out, as we

remarked, Ok, no chance at all aguinst such &
erowd)”

At the barracks Gen. Henderson briefly
thanked us for our fmthful performance of &
very  disagrecable  duty and  dismissed us
Many of cur men wore sick next day, [ was
lame from the luss of one shoe heel, but went o

| gunrd.

When French's artillerists arrived that night
they were armed with sabers only, it is said,
mob threw stones at them, but fled when the
command “Proni fuce!” wa given. The artll-
lery got muskets at the arsenal and remained
bere some thoe,  The marines were confined se
barracks, some of thew bmving been beaten -
one, it is said, fatally  while “on pass,” Kesge
ney, the buker, afterward Policcman Kearnes,
whu arrested the sosassin Guiteau, wont to *the
city,” as we enlled the contral part of Washing-
ton, along Pennsylvania avenne, to have a piese
of the broken Atlantic oable, some four foss
long, eat up into watch charms.,  The picoe hed
been brough® howe by some of the marines of the
frigate Niagara, wluch bad been emploved n
Inying the chble. Some rioters recpgnized
Rearner and sttacked lim. He uscd the ceble
smull copper wires surrounded with gutis

ercha, with twisted iron wire outside —as n dee
eusive weapon. It was sbout an ioch thick, and
he wore it out to the grasp, felling them rap-
idly, and returned without serious injury.

In a few weeks the marines engaged in the
riot wers “soattered to the four winds of
beaven,” on different war vessels,. While
European waters the same vear the practise
corvette Plymnouth, Capt. Dabigren,
successiully, the first Daklgren
that Capt. Tvler had been tried for murdes,
but that no one beard him order his men o
fire, and that he had retalisted by having five

-

i

| of the rioters sent to the penitentinry for riot-
said to have been one Wells, Anne Arun- | ing and sedition. There was some excitemend
del county, Md. The Virginian, with a vell of | during the election in 1958, and the marines en-
pain and rage, faced ta rear —being in the ed to be called out, but the dose of fire and
rear rank—took deliberate aim at his fleeing dhmmﬂ Washington of its worst ele-
assailant, shot him dead in his tracks and coolly | ment. The Baltimoreans were afaid to ocome
commenced reloading, exclaiming, with an | here again, and those of the "ﬂ_
oath, “I can shoot running, jumpingor flying!” | who had not fled from the eitr to
oo N . lttn:d-d themfurﬂt:l their
A man reached over with a cigar or fuse to | Sel 0, T i mentof July L,
fire the cannon and instantly had the mascle | o4y herole remedy, but it ended the rule
of s arm below the shoulder torn out by the | the rioters in W F*H‘ for ol
thrust of a marine’'s bayonet. One man shot | time, .W.C
dm?ln mhi:' o “"*F‘.-‘.’?a'.: Why He Was Spasied.
almost aguinst the breast Gen. Mﬁm:’"‘,"mt
but & corporal's bayonet pierced his breast | His Mamma— 1 wish you would ge
wfmﬁmvﬁhquﬁmd‘:ﬂ into the psutry and bring me the bottle with e
ning and he sunk back apparently dead rubber cork in it that you will find on the tep
meeonld the trigger. T.:nd- around | o 1w
- Galr tovelvem held thele Willie (returning after a prolonged absence) —
1
m“dtl oreed“:’ny by beaten . g I
nets by marines who did not wish to kill them. | mamma.
The gun was disabled by s marine forcings You didn’t look. Go It's in
iece of brick into the vent with his bayonet. | sight—a big round bottle s rubber cork
erom- rallied to retake the but I'-(li«lwﬂl\'lﬂlL
were repulsed and it was dragged Lieut. After another prolonged sbsence
Henderson and others to our line. There was | must be mistaken. wamma. No there
s yell of “‘Fire to the left,” and a scattering | With s rubber cork.
'M“Hhhlmﬂﬂ.éo"‘w“m“
stone-throwing crowd on the southeast ocorner, ﬂt""’"“ﬁn‘w It was
killing or wounding several persons. A negro, | Where you coulda't seeingit. TI'vea
said to be & slave of Mr. Schad, who owned a | mind to—
restaursnt near the Capitol, was sswing small | *‘Ob, that's the bottle, is itf Why, Imw
sticks of wood on the northeast corner, whichi --lrllh-q-
mwmmn--u-ﬁ “Then why didu't yon i
were sawed off, when the negro was shot “You said you wanted one with & rubber
Kkilled. mmﬂ_mdnll-l in it
killed was a twelve-year-old brother of & rubber
l-dl.d'm-dﬂo-u.' Do, m: mma. Mllﬂ-”
— the m&-'-: the = oo
was on -
struck him. Some marines did not fire, The Most Northern Newspaper.
no orders to do so; oh:” From the London Dufly News.
of bulots and baskaass mas yel bo the | the Nordkap, w' T s
may seen on the at
“'&“""—' "-‘lh'-l editor and his sssistants work in s small
Hahn's store. Beveral men fell e
Many muskets were wet and could not be dis- | DoUSe roofed with turf. News arrives
ﬂwuﬂgmi-' st (and the world's evenis resch the
random around board Te- | sleiners after
tiring to two of the barrels which The ‘1 s we learm
fire. The flew t00 high. ﬂ—.t only omoe & "0
o, B e S R ST
ance of the marines the loss of h‘t L %
been great, for the varicus Bome
=&.m¢ﬂ. J=
ezesution, mocking men :




